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AN ORIGINAL TALE.
i Written for tic New KRA.lf

TWO WOLVES AND A LAMB.

BY FItANJv .!. WKBB.

artHon of The fla**irf."

(OONOI.CDKD. J
He ho gave me a second and longer h»ok. I

was so coinplotelj- exhausted by my Jay's exertion,and famished by my long abstinence, that
1 could not speak. 1 poured out a glass of
wine and drank it.

44 Good Heavens '' exclaimed (ins. starting
up from the table and laying his hand on my
wet coat, 44 Man. where have you been ?
Browned. eh? Why. y u are pale as a ghost.
What on 4'!ir?h is the matter with you.you've
ha i no dinner, or something like it : sit down
man, and eat.

No. No. <ius." i replied. 4* I cannot. I left
Maria Walton in a most dangerous situation.
Walton is mad as a M arch hare, and she is exposedto the greatest danger."

44 Then there is a pair of them." responded
< his. 1 suspected something of the kind was

the matter with him. from the day he refused
that roll and real Bolojna. As f».r Maria, you
renteinlier * hat I told you about her refusing
soup?"

...... i iILi-kt nniuoiisp
" J said, im-

U«>. \uu *»i ^ ..w. . ...

patiently. You seem incapable of receiving
one idea int<* your addled head, disconnected
with something t<> eat. ! assure you Maria is
in imminent danger, and unless you can render
me some assistance in rescuing her. 1 must

seek it elsewhere, it would be murder, worse
than murder, to leave her where she is." 1 then
detailed to him. hurriedly as 1 could, the events
of the day.

tins was. at the conclusion, fully mused to
the necessity of immediate action. He propose.fSecuring the assistance of IYOyen. whom
he ufei -rlook to call, whilst I went to secure

l>r. S.i idler p.*»«i a !.< ar. with necessary instrumentsto force an entrance into the house. The
old I>r. got quite into a figit on hearing my
statement, lie smiled at the id'm of Walton
being mad, and related instances illustrating
the singular aecntenoss of maniacs, and the
sue o-v they often achieved in assuming the

appearance of sanity; also their proneness to

charge others with the very affliction of which
they were themselves the victims.

I pointrd out to him that I thought Walton
was then actually illustrating his statement :

that whilst himself insane, he had been only too
successful i.j inducing others to believe that it
was his wile who was afflicted.
At last he consented to teeompany me. and,

with the air < f a martyr, drew on liis overcoat
for the expedition. We then sallied out together
to procure boat and crew.

The sky was stiil very lowering, occasional
heavy gusts of wind indicated a probable returnof the squalls.

Reward, entreaty, promises.everything exceptthreats, which would he useless and una

vailing, were they freely lavished to procure
. boatmen willing t put out at once to sea. At
last we succeeded in this ; th«*n we again ex

perienced difficulty in procuring crow-bars
with which to effect an entrance in case Walton
refused us admittance. Thus the night was

far spent ere we started. The wind still blew
with gusty violence, and rendered it dangerous
to put up our sail, so we had no resource but
to row the whole distance, which made it nearly
daylight ere w e reached the shore of the island.
I proposed that I should first reennnoiter the
premises, to ascertain if an entry could not he

« itimut I rhuiitrht that if Wal-
.X.XUitu « imwui a w«w . -

io;i only saw myself he might he induced to

permit my ingre.-s. 1 could then he guided by
(ironinstances in (Opening the way for the rest.

1 kie»ck' d loudly at the grated door several
times. At last Walton cried out from one of
the windows above :
" Who is there V'
" Philip Braham," I answered.
" Philip Braham. a most unexpected pleasure.

You are very early : wait a minute, 1 will come

down and let you in."' |
Several moments elapsed, still 1 heard no

movement toward the d«>or. 1 grew impatient,
still I did not like to knock again. Five minutesmore; still no one come. 1 walked from
the doorway t » look up at the window : still no
one visible. Overcome hy impatience 1 knocked
again, and was roartled at hearing a maniacal
laugh and cry of "Find her! find her!!" from
Walton, who had crept silently out the side
door and over the rocks, down which he had
elided, entered Ids boat, and pushed out to sea.

For a few seconds 1 was taken arbaek by the
turn affairs had made. I clambered around to
tin d er from which he had emerged, only to
find it fast locked. I then hurried to our boat
to get the assistance of my companions. We

m hastened to the house, and called aloud to

Maria, without receiving any reply ; the silence
within was most suspicious and alarming.
Where was Maria ?
We now commenced our endeavors to open

the door, which stoutly resisted all our efforts,
and we h id been a long time at work upon it
when we were startled by a piercing scream ;

a scream replete with agony and terror. It
r.'flr mai inv iMirdlo.

Save :ne ! Oh, <jod ! is there no oue to save

me it was Maria's voice.
We plied the pick aLei crowbar perseveringly,

at the same time calling to Maria hat we would
soon reach lier.
"Come, oh. come ! " she cried frantically :

'* they are upon me. The snak">.the snakes.
They twine around me. They sting me. Help,
help ! or I am lost."
We worked like giants, and at last the doorwaywas forced open. It was so dark within

that at fir.»;t we f und it difficult to grope our

way al*out. We were guided more by Maria's
screams than our sight.
At length we discovered at the further end

, of the room a flight of stone steps leading to
the chamber above. We swiftly mounted to
the upper story, where a sight met our eyes
hi3t almost petrified u* with horror.
Our progress was here arrested by a heavy

oak door, in the upper panel of which an iron
grating had l>e« n let in. through which we

gaz^-d a: an appalling spectacle.
There stood Maria, her tangled hair hangingin masses over In-r hare shoulders; eyes

starting from her head, whilst she frantically
tore from her half-naked form the venomous

snakes that darted at and clung to her.
Kre we reached her, terror seemed to have

frozen her tongue. She was incapable of
speech. With a look of ghastly horror on her
face that will haunt me until! my dying day,
she ceased her efforts, stretched out her arms

imploringly to us, then sank upon the ground,
amidst the venomous serpents that coiled,
twined, and hissed as they writhed over and
above her.
, in an instant we were at work, beating down

* the d<-or, and so n succeeded in forcing our entranceinto this chamber of horrors.
A sharp, dangerous battle of a few moments,and such of the snakes us did not es,cape lay dead or disable ! about us. We lifted

Maria from where she lay. She was now «juite
insensible : bitten, tuo in several places by the
vonemous reptiles that lay around.
The odor from the snakes was nauseating in

the extreme. We carried her to the doorway,
where the air was purer. She did not, how..ftki-T, rr«v i n. l.ul «r. vc i ions «if Kiif.

fering in heavy groans.
Search discovered to us other rooms well

furnished. On a sofa in one of these we

placed her.
Dr. Saddler looked at the haggard fnee, his

fingers the while upon her pulse.
*If I could get oil or coffee to give her,

either might afford her temjHirary relief. She
may revive, hut live, never. She has bceu bittenin twenty places. Her case is hopeless.

1) 0ven went hastily in search of some coffeeor oil. He soon returned with a cup of the
latter. l)r. S. forced several snoonfulls down
her throat. Gus, assisted by the fisherman 1
had seen the previous day, who had unexpectedlymade his appearance, found and assisted
in preparing some coffee.
At length she seemed to revive, and moaned

as if in great agony. Opening her eyes she
stared wildly about her for a few seconds, then
shrieked with pain.
"Ob, can no one relieve me ? Can you not

give me something to relieve me from this awwffu 1 agony t The snakes ! The snakes! Save
me from theni! Save uie. Oh, this pain. Do

I something for ine.for God s sake do some-

thing for uie." With an effort she started
up only to fall ba< k exhausted upon her pilIlow. |
I Some honrs after this she rallied, but there

I ^Copyright secure).

was plainly written 011 lier face, that unmistukablcaspect of coming death. Wo raised
her up, and propped her about with pillows,
then, after she had rallied, with many a

painful effort she told her frightful story.
44 Walton was most kind to me until we

came to Cannes, then he grew moody and mel- j
uncholy, exhibiting inequalities of temper that
I never knew bim to display before. He had
strange vagaries too. at least 1 then thought
them so. I committed many extravagancies
to humor his uncertain temper, and to pre-
vent others from noticing his conduct toward
me. I know now that was part of his plan;
that he induced me to misrepresent myself,
that 1 might be thought deranged. I see it
all now. Why was I then so blind?

4,At last he persuaded me to come to this is-
land to reside in this dreary ruin. He said !
that he hated society, and that when we were

alone together, we should he as happy as he-
fore. 1 came. 1 did come reluctantly for 1
had a sort of dread, an undefined apprehensionof evil to grow out of it.

44Ah. doctor, do yon not remember, you, too. f
prevailed upon me. Said it would be for bis
good. He has duped you also. l>o not turn

away or look so grieved. You did it for the
best.1 know you did.

44 Kach day. alter be came hero, he would go
out in the boat.sometimes he took me. He
often, however, went alone. Sometimes we

would meet others on the water, who. if they
spoke to me, did so in a kind, pitying tone j
that 1 could not understand. Now 1 know j
they thought me mad.

4'Onc day 1 observed a small vessel lying off
the shore, trom which they landed, with great
care, several boxes. After that no servants
u-.kiit.l ri.in.i i it nirrtit Tliotr tv oil 1,1 nnl toll
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me why. They slept in the hut at tin* extreme
eml of the island. At last they would not stay j
here at all. Still r.o reason why.

''One day Walton was upstairs arranging
the loom in which you found me. He was s«

long there that I went up to ascertain what :

kept him. He met me upon the stairway and <

playfully refused to let me ascend further, say- i

tng he had a surprise in store for me. For
several days he spent hours there alone, and :

during those days he revived all the tender j
gaiety of our honeymoon. On the last eve- j
ning he was surpassingly kind. When our (
servant left in the evening, (for they had all
now left our service except one,) he insisted on

my taking a glass of Vin Ohartruse.1
After it I remember feeling so drowsy that I

could not undress without difficulty. My head <

scarcely touched my pillow ere I slept. The
wine must have been drugged. When 1 awoke ]
I found myself a prisoner in the room from
which you delivered me. Alas? toe late. Fori]
some moments 1 was completely bewildered,
and sat looking about me. On three sides of
the room, were cages filled witli hissing writh-
ing snakes, on the fourth, a likeness of Laura,
painted by himself, about her arm was coiled a
snake. I started up in horror. I endeavord
to open the door. It was fastened. I cried out
in terror, no answer I shouted, screamed :
no one came, my heart sank each moment lower
and lower, crushed by its burthen of fears, its
frightful presentment of comming horrors yet
unseen. My fright and agony was augmented
by dread of the venomous reptiles, that reared
their scaly heads, and hissed behind the close
net-work of their cages. 1 suddenly reineni-
bcred, 1 cannot tell why. but it flashed across
mo just then, the discussion we had in Paris.
You recollect Mr. Brahatn, that murder of
Mad'le Yarigney, and Walton's expressed idea
of a fitting punishment, or revenge ; that of
surrounding the murderer, with sueh associa

tionsas would keep alive in his memory a remembranceof his guilt, so environ him that he
could never for one instant, in his waking mo-
ments separate himself from a memory of his
crime. The snakes, the likeness of Laura, the
barred windows, and grated door harried me to
the appalling conclusion, that this was the
result of a long premeditated plan of revenge
upon me. f.r my involuntary yet fatal ageticv
in the deui.ii of Laura. All was now explained.His seemi-. g love was but a ruse to get me completelyin is power, to separate me from myfamily that he might the more easily secure
my distinction and minister to his unnatural
thirst for vengence. The jail-like appearance of '

the chainl-or. our isolation 011 this solitary 1
Island all. all too apparent. 1 gave myself upfor lost, and lost 1 am. Here a paroxysm of
pain more intense than those that had so often
silenced th«> broken voice in which she related
her sad st<«ry, caused her to stop abruptly.Great beads of water gathered upon her waxen
brow. She seemed choking. We thought it
her last struggle, but she rallied, and in a weak
voice continued. At length Walton made his i
appearam e at the grating, Oh ! my God, what 1
malignant joy. What fiendish exultation his
face displayed. At last "said he in a tone of
concentrated hate. "At last!" 1 now no longerneed wear a mask. Now wreched woman
know me as I am. One who never forgets, who
4 'never forgives.''
Oh ! Walton "I replied calmly as I could, in

my endeavor to feign a belief in the idea that
he was anusing himself with my terror. "Do
let me out. I have been long enough a pris-oner.'' j ,

"I never joke"' said he in an awfully calm
voice, whilst his eyes fairly scintilated with
malice. Do not endeavor to deceive yourself, j1 am terribly in earnest. Your presence there jis the result of a long mediated plan for your

'

punismm ni ana 10 avenge nor. "llere lie
pointed t<> where bung thel'-keness of Laura.',
In this room you will live day after day until
you die. Be it years, months, or days. 1 will Jleave no means untried to keep you where you
are. You shall live without one tiling to with-* !
draw your remembrance from your crime, or <

what you term your misfortune. Crime or mis- j
fortune, whichever it may be here is to be the
scene of its expiation. You cannot escape. ,The world believes you mad.ask heaven, as
a blessing, that you may soon be really so."
"Walton are you human?" I cried can youimmure me here. Tell me that it is but for a j

little while. That there is some hope.
He shook his head gloomily. " Xo hope."he answered."no hope! It is just." lie

turned away from the grating ami descended
the stairs. j \
You know the superstitious terror with which '>

ignorant peasants regard the insane. He told 1

them I was mad, and they believed him ; so J
they shunned me. Each day Walton brought <

me my food, and would turn from me without T

uttering a word, deaf to my frantic entreaties 1

for release. Now and then I saw fishermen 1

amongst the ruins. 1 have gro^n so haggard j 1
and wild in appearance that I d<> not wonder 1

they thought me mad. Walton must have
drugged my drink, for 1 would wake from slum- 1
ber to find evidences that he had been in my j (

room to feed the venomous torments by which j
1 was surrounded. Thus the days passed hope- 1
lessly, wearily away, until 3*011 came, and hope I
once more beamed in upon me. Oh ! how *

miserable I had been.how deeply wretched ! I
Oh ! unutterably wretched ! Your face inspired '
me with new life. In the evening, when he re- 1

turned, with his wonderful penetration he at I
once discovered that something bad occurred i
to bricbten me. Mv hones must. Imvo h<>r»n ^

.
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writteu on my face. i
44 Who has been here?'' he asked. '

<

] would not reply.
44 Some one has communicated with you," J

he repeated, 441 am sure of that. Tell me Is
who." I ^

1 denied having spoken to anyone, dreading he '
should find some means to debar me from sue- {
cour, place me beyond the help J felt sure you £
would bring. 1 heard him leave the house; *

presently he returned, unlocked the grate and | t
took away my caraffe to fill it with water. ! »

When he returned he held up a glove before t
ine, simply said "Liar!" and turned away. 1 j.
heard him through the night moving through i
the house. I could not sleep. I was torn with f
expectation, with dread and hope. With fever- &
ish thirst I drank some water. I soon fell t.

asleep, and woke to find those loathsome hor- rJ
rors writhing and creeping over me. Just c
then you came. Too late! Too late! Ood t!
help me.I must die! I feel it.I must die ! s

She now spoke with infinite difficulty. She 2
was frightfully swollen. For awhile she lay
motionless ; then, with an expiring effort, she
raised herself partially upon her elbow, her 1
eyes glazed with approaching death, she whis- v

pered: tj
44 Do not let them harm him. lie must be d

mad ; and, after all, I drove him to it. Do not h
harm himonly remember how I loved hiin d
and how he suffered. Tell him that to the last T
I loved him." w

Her voice died away in an inarticulate mur- b;
mer; her head sank slowly, one long-drawn r<

sigh, then death.
Search was immediately instituted for Wal- je

ton. Two weeks after his boat was found,
bottom upward, upon the rocks near Capru,
and beneath the clear, bright waters his lifeless
body.
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Perhaps you think a hero
A man of giant might.

A warrior in armor.
A champion for the right.

Who through the world goes boasting
That wrong shall be no more :

The glory of whose exploits
Is sung from shore to shore.

In olden time a hero
Was such a man. I know

He went to battle aided
By javelin and bow.

You all have heard of Ajax,
Of Priam's valiant son,

And of the great Achilles,
Who many battles won.

But now to be a hero
Is quite another thing :

And he who earns the title
Is nobler than a King.

"Tis he who follows duty,
Who scorns to be untrue :

\\ ho's guided by his conscience.
Not bv what others do.

And you may be a hero.
By doing all von can

fo free the world from error.
And aid your brother man.

And though no bbi*t of trumpet
Your greatness may proclaim.

With heartfelt benedictions
Mankind will breathe your name.

L1TK It AltV KKt'ltK A TIO.VS.

One afternoon in the summer of 1st',8, when
[he Scientific Congress, over which Agassi/, sat

is President, had adjourned from the day's ois Hssion.the following sentence was proposed
by a member as a test of the proficiency in

spelling of his confreres in science, who. ax is
well known, numbered almost all the leading
philosophers of the continent. Of all present,
not one is said to have come out of the ordeal
unscathed.the smallest number of mistakes
made being three :
" It is agreeable to perceive the unparalleled

Eunbarrassment of a harassed peddler, gauging
the symmetry of a peeled pear, which a sibyl
pierced with a poignant poniard, jeopardizing
the innuendoes on the pillars which the caterpillarswith separate tongues resuscitated in
the Elysian fields."
The undersigned has the honor to present

the following specimen of a similar character,
with the confident belief that there is not an

individual in Washington city, who can, ofilland, spell every word correctly.
The unerring perspicuity of an unfulfilled
hirography which lias for its hyperbole an

nnsophistieatediparallelogram. made symmetricalby incomparable hieroglyphics, is only
equalled by the hemorrage of a philbotomized
tur »ip, materially eceentrie in its elliptical
orbit, reverberating with inconceivable volubility,all of which is schismatic, and irrefragable,when uniquely syllogistic, and classically
depleted or debilitated by continuous venesection,or balanced irresistibly perpendicular
upon a preceding parallelepiped, paraphrased
from a blossoming pomegranate, beautified l»v
multifarious colorings, evanescent in proportion
to the resuscitating analysis of a symbolized
architect, whose adolescence has been jeopardizedby a conglomerated individuality, rabidly
irascible and systematically hypochondriac

It will afford amusement to any one desiring
to try bis efficiency as a speller, to cut this out,
and let some member of bis family give out the
words one by one to be written down ; and if
oh/v amusement is afforded. he will have good
reason to be thankful. n. m. p.

Sunday Schools.

by s. a. m.

To the Editor of the New Era :

According to promise in Inst week's issue of
the New Era. 1 continue the illustration of
model Sabbath school teaching :

" Before 1 tell it you. as you are rather tired,
you may stand up for a little while."

After the children had gone through s.ane
manual exercises, and sung part of the h\mn
44 There's rest lor little Children.'' the leWon
was resumed.
"Well," Jesus said, " once there was a king

who made a wedding supper for his son. and
invited some people to go tf> it. When the -upperwas quite ready he sent his servants to call
them and tell that the meats were cocked, uijd
that they were to come to the marriage ; but
the peoplewould not go. So he -ent again, but
still they would not go. One was a fanner,
and said, 'Oh, I can't go; 1 must go and ec

after my sheep and cows another, who was a

tradesman, said, "/Ye no time to go, 1 » n<t
go and sell my things.' They did not car- .'or
the great honor of having supper with die tig
at his palace. The others behaved worse : for
they treated the king's servants very cru iy.
and then killed them. Oh! how angry theng
was when he heard of their wicked beha\ or !
Some time after he sent an army of soldiers
against them, who killed these murderers, and
burned the city in which they had lived. As
these people who were tirst invited would not
go. the king said to his servants, 'The wed ling
is ready, but those whom I invited were not
worthy ; so go into the streets and lanes, and
as many as you find a>k to the wedding."'

Tliotr wont iviit I n 1 r i 1 lio vtrnnfc ntnl > w t.'-ne

as they saw they asked to the wedding- least.
N«»w surprised the people must have been !
Veiy likely there was a poor beggar to whom
the servants said, *4 The king invites you to
supper at his palace." The man. perhaps,
would say, 44 Are you making fun of me / /
fo to the king's palace? I'm not lir. My
dotlies are dirty and ragged." Then tin >eryantwould answer him and say, 44 We do mean
what we say ; it is all quite true ; ifyou do but
wish to go you may, and when you get to the
palace, the king will give you all you need to
make you tit to sit down at his table." 1 think
I hear the poor beggar say to himself, 44 Well,
I'm sure J want a good supper; I'm hungry
mough, for I've had very little all the day. I'll
'O and see if it's all true." So away he goes,
'eeling rather afraid, and when he gets to the
line st< ps leading up t<» the door, and sees the
mldiers standing before it, his heart beats wry
ast, and he almost thinks he must turn back,
However, he is so hungry that he makes up his
uind to try; when he gets to the very door,
he soldiers tells him it is all right, he may go
n. And then he is shown the bath-room,
where he can wash, and then a white wed ling

obeis given to him. and now he feels fit to sit
lown to supper.

44 So all who come are first made fit, and tin n
into the supper-room and take their places

it the table. All but one, who will not take a

vedding garment; 1 can't tell you why he will
lot; perhaps he thinks his own clothes are

^ood enough. However Hint may he, in he
roes to supper without the white rohe. I're-
lently the king eoiues in, ami somi he looks at
his man and says, 'Friend, how is it you came
n without a wedding garment? What could
he man say? He knew he ought to have had
>ne ; he knew he could have had it for the ask-
ng. and that he did not need to give any money
or it. He could say nothing at all. Then the
ting said to his servants, 'Take this man and
ie his hands and feet, and cast him outside.'
'hey did so. and then the man found himself
nitside in the dark, cold street; he could hear
he sweet music, he could see the bright light
hiding from the windows, but he was outside.
"'lie door was shut, lie could not get in again
ecause he had not on a wedding garment.
" If you or I, dear children, could get into

leaven without a wedding garment.in other
fords, a white robe.we too should have to be
iken away and cast outside Heaven into the
readful darkness of hell, where the devil and
is wicked angels live. Do you wish to sit
own at the marriage supper of the Lamb?!
hen you must go and ask the Holy spirit to
ash your souls quite clean with the precious
lood ofJesus and clothe you with the white
>be."
The children were then questioned on the
sson, and the following hymn was sung :
" Come, Holy Spirit, come!
O hear an infant's prayer;

Stoop down and make my heart Thy home.
And shed Thy blessings there."

k w hj 11 r

A IHWDHKI) V EARS TO COME.

Who'll press for gold this crowded .street,
A hundred years to come?

W ho'll tread yon church with willing feet,
A hundred years to come ?

Pale, trembling age and fiery youth, *

And childhood with his brow of truth.
1 he rich and poor, on land, on sea.

W here will the might f millions be.
A hundred years to come?

We all within our graves shall sleep.
A hundred years to come ;

No living soul for us shall weep,
A hundred years to come:

Put other men our land shall till,
And others then our streets will till,
And other words w ill sing as gay,
And bright the sunshine, as to day,
A hundred years to come.

A DREAM.

In the life ofMyconins. the friend of Luther.
j as given by Melchior A dam, we have the fol-
lowing beautiful and striking account, of an

event which proved the turning point in his
history, and ie.J him to devote his energies to
the cause of Christ. The first night that he
entered the monastery, intending to become a

monk, be dreamed : and it seemed as if he
was ranging a v:\si wilderness alone. Suddenlya guide appeared, and ed him onwards to a

in opt lovely vale, watered hv a pleasant stream:
but of that he was riot permit'*',1 to taste: then
to a marble fountain of pure water. Me tried
to kneel and dr'nk : when, lo ! a crucified
Saviour stood forth to view, from whose wounds
gush d tlie copious stream. In a moment his ;

: .1.. it.... ! , i |:
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tool the flowing wound*. ami lie drank most
sweetly, never t- thirst again ! No sooner was

j lie refreshed himself than he was led away 1 >y
liis gnide to he taught what treat things lie
was yet to do for the crucifn-d One whose
precious wounds had poured the living water
into his scul. lie came to a wide stretching
plain covered with waving grain. His guide
orders iiiui to reap. He excuses himself hy
saying t hat he is wlioBy unskilled in such labor,

j ' What yon know not you shall learn," was
' the reply, 'l'hev came nearer, and he saw a

solitary reaper toiling at the sickle with such
prodigious effort, as if he were determined to

reaj) the whole field himself. The guide or;dors him to join this laborer, and. seizing a

sickle, shows him how to proceed. Again, the
guide led him to a hill, lie surveys the vast

plain beneath him. and, wondering, asks how
long it will take t«» reap such a field with so few
laborers? * Before winter the last sickle must
he thrust in," replied his guide. 4'Proceed with

j all your might. The Lord of the harvest will
j send more reapers soon."' Wearied with his
labor, Myeonius rested for a little. Again the
crucified One was at his side, wasted and mar|red in form. 'The guide laid Ins hand on My]eonius. saying : "Y<>u must he conformed to

I him."' With these words the dreamer awoke.
But he awoke ton life of zeal and love. He
found the Saviour for his own soul, and lie
went forth to preach of him to others. He took
his place by the side of that noble reaper. Mar
tin Luther. lie was stimulated by his example,and toiled with him in the vast field, till
laborers arose on every side. and the harvest
was reaped before the Winter came. The lessonto us is. thrust in your sickles. The fields
are white, and they are wid« in compass; the
laborers are few, hur there are some devoted
ones toiling there already. In other years we

have seen Whitefield and Mill putting forth
their enormous eff'-rts. a* if they would reap j
the whole field alone. Let us j. in ourselves to
such men. and the Lord of the harvest will not
leave us to toil alone.

" \V hen do you intend to slop? was the ijuestionone* put by a friend to li-wlund Mil!.
" Not till we have carried all before us." was

the prompt reply. Such is our answer too.
The fields are va t. the grain whitens, the harvestwaves: and through grace we shall go
forth with our sickles, never to rest tiil we

shall lie down where the Lamh himself shall
lead us, hy the living fountains of waters, and
where Hod >ha!l wipe off the sweat of toil from
our wearv foreheads, and dry up all the tears
of earth from our w eeping eyes. Some of us
are young and IV sh ; many days may yet be, in
the providence of (Ltd, before us. These must
be tlaysof strenu' iis, ceaseless, persevering, and,
if (Jod bless us, successful toil. We shall labor
till we are worn out and laid to rest.

AT Kit;IIT.
_____

It is night now, and here is homo, leathered
under the quiet roof, elders and children lie
alike at rest. In the midst of a great peace
and calm, the-stars look out from the Heavens,
i'he silence is peopled with the past ; sorrowful
remorses !' >r sins and shortcomings, memories

»of passionate joys and grids rise out of their
graves, l>oth now alike ealm and sad. Kyes,
as 1 shut mine, look at me. that have long ceased
to shine. The town and the fair landscape
sleep under the starlight, wreathed in the
autumn mists. Twinkling among the houses, a

light keeps watch, here and then*, in what may
he a sick chamber or two. The clock tolls
sweetly in the silent air. Here is night and
rest. An awful sense of thanks makes the
heart swell, and the head how, a> 1 pass to my
room through the sleeping house, and feel as

though a hushed blessing Were upon it..
T/tack?rfi)/.
Sunday Scuom.s.-- A Western man writes to

the New York Independent of his pioneer Sun-
day school work as follows :
" 1 hold my Sunday school in a lo house,

without any windows lo it: only a hole knocked
out at one end to let in the light. Our seats
are split sapplings, with supports under them ;
and two sticks pressed info the chinking, betweenthe logs, with a hoard across them, make
our lihrarycase. There was no Sunday school
there when 1 came ; but 1 found it was needed
very muc h. Meeting three boys.one fourteen,
one ten, and the other about six years of age.
I said to the; eldest: 4 Do you chew tobacco?'
' \ «<r ' tic roiilwil 4 enmpl inin<i ' ] s.niil t,,

the next: 4 Do you chew tobacco?' 4 Yes, sir.
sometimes.' I said to the little fellow: 'Ami
do you chew tolmceo, too?' 'Yes, sir, sometimes.'Then 1 begaiuwith the eldest again :
' l>o you drink whisky?' 'Yes, sir." 'When
have you had any?' 4 Not since yesterday!
morning.' To the next boy 1 said: 4 Do you
drink whisky, too?" 4 Yes, sir.' ' When have
you had any?' 'Not since last night.' And
when 1 asked the small boy : 4 Do you drink
whisky?' and be had answered : ' Yes, sir ; but 1

I haven't had any since this morning," my soul
was stirred up. and I determined.(lod helping
me tosavethesechildren from the evil example
of their parents. So 1 started a Sunday school,
And (lod was pleased to bless the Sunday {
school, and pour out his Spirit upon it. The
children were made to feci they were sinners,
ami to come to t'hrist; and during the summer
thirteen or fourteen of them have been con- \
verted."

nohi.e doing. i

4* lie good, my dear, and let who will be clever, '

Do noble things, not dream them all day long; :

And so make life, death, and the vast Forever 1

One grand sweet song."' LCItas. Kimjsley.
j

A "Hint to 1'arexts axi» Teachers..A very 1
forward child is very liable not to fulfill the i
expectations which its infancy and youth may
have excited. It is often caressed and flattered t
into affectation and self-conceit, and its temper 1
ami disposition arc not uncoininonlv rendered t

perverse by indulgence; on the contrary, a diffidentchild who appears awkward, and is what t
is commonly called unlucky, is liable to be spoilt <

by severity. The conduct of many parents and <

teachers in bringing forward bold and talkative
children, and checking and brow-beating those <

which are shy and reserved, is directly the ,i
reverse of what it should be. i

Tub Follies of (i it bat Mux..Tyclio Brahe, t
the astronomer, changed color and his legs shook i

under him on meeting a hare or a fox. Dr. t
Johnson would never enter a room with his t
left foot foremost. If, by mistake, it did get \

foremost, he would step l ack and place his j
right foot foremost. Julius <hesar was almost s
convulsed by the sound of thunder, and always z
wanted to get into a cellar or under ground to

escape the noise. To Queen Klizabeth'thesim- t
pie word "death'" was full of horrors. Talley- t
rand trembled and changed color on hearing the i
same word spoken. Marshal Saxe, who met
and overthrew opposing armies, tied and
screamed in terror at the sight of a cat. Peter c

the Great could never be pursuaded to cross a s

bridge ; though lie tried to master the terror, j
he failed to do so, and whenever he set foot on j
one he would shriek out in distress and agony, c

llvron would never help any one to salt at the e

table, nor would he l>e helped himself; if any i
of the article happened to be spilt on t he table, t
he would jump up and leave his meal unlin- h

ished. 1

- ....... J __ ....
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TEMPERANCE
BUSHY WISDOM.

1 once knew a little girl who was callm
Bushy Wisdom, ller real name was Lizzh
Bounce. When her baby brother first learne<
to talk, lie used to try to pronounce the won

Lizzie, and could'nt do it. lie would pet i
Bushy every time. This made ad the fatnib
lau^h and fall to calling her Bushy too. unti
the name grew to her.
She was quite a talker for a little miss, ant

fond of theorizing and giving her opinions
soine of which were amusing and original
Hence her cousin Uoyal surnanied her Wisdom
and her playfellow took it up, because it hat;
a funny sound, and called her Bushv Wisdom
One day she walked leisurely into the roon

where her mamma and sister Bessie were sit
ting, and seating herself in the large arm-chair
said, with a thoughtful air :

* I suppose a prayer and a letter are ver\
much alike."

%i What do you mean by that ?" asked Bessie
" Well. I will tell you." she replied. "NV hot

um want something of somebody you know,
who lives a great way oil. you write a lettei
and a-ked them for it. don't vott?"

' Yes, Bushy."
'* Then a prayer and a letter ire alike, ain'l

they ?"
"Of course: but I didn't quite understand

vour first remark.'"
Bu sh v *at perfectly still lor i few minute*

with her eyes tix« <1 upon :i bright llower iti tlie
carpet. I loyal ran into the r«>«»u with a paper
hat on his head, and upset his nania's workbasket,in his haste to find a string to fix liis
kite''right off." lie was one >f those boys
who seem to think that the world and all tin
people and things in it were nude for their
special convenience. Hut the littl* girl was so
much absorbed in her own thougns. that die
did not even see hint. Presently sic said :

" When y. ur letter is finished, tub you remembersome more you want t< write, you
begin with P. S.. don't you ?"

" Yes. Bushy.''
"Then after you have prayed a prayer and

amened. if you think of some mere wants to
pray about, must you say P. S. to*?"
" Why do you want to know tial?" asked

her sister Bessie."
' Because I have been up stair., and prayed

for a little Maltese kitten, just like the one
over to Mrs. Orecn's house, but forgot to say,
Thy will be done,' and I am a raid Hod will

think I was impolite, and meant to have it
whether it was right I should cr not. I want
to ask him to excuse me, unl tell him to do
just as he likes about it. If tliere are lots of
kittens that have got r.<| place to live in. 1
should be pleased v\ith oni, and 1 wain it to
have a little white spot. b*wcen i s ears But
His will he done, you kuov. Is it as wicked
to be careless as to be scll-b. Jo you think

Busby's mamma laid aide her work, and,
taking her little girl in hd lap, talked long and
earnestly with her on tin subject. What do
you think she said ? 1 ai< every one of mylittle readers to guess. Yu are doubtless as
wise as Bushy Wisdom, ail if you chance to be
a little older, you are projably wiser. If you
hud been Busby's mammahbw would you have
expressed your ideas on tl* subject ?

From tIn* Youth'* T>'K>ri-;tnce lianiu-r. j
OMiV A B]t;C;AIt.

It was a very timid rit| tit the door-bell, and
Miss Alice answered it Ijrself as she was pussingthrough the hall.
A sorry little figure -rai l tliere in the frosty

autumn morning. No dor the blue hand
touched the bell-pull tiddly. At so manydoors she had met withli.tr.sii repui with
angry words t o- the 11*>»t>1** she had made,while not a syllabic of hf petitions would they
l©ir. "Only a beggan and the door was
slummed in her face.

But one glance into ilit gentle, pitying l ice
n u*i il'»» n IWHI" 1111 m it* t I. Au'i'iiti.lko, 1 !!# !.i 1...... *
u iiv.i. >« in »« k»\>j,»\ tn uiv>« iru uru ill ur I

She was just beginning request when A Ii< *».
with a little welcoming apture, said :

" Come into 1110 fire. }f>r child." There was
a depth and heartiness lihe tone which told of
a heart within which !:| heen taught by the
Spirit of I Jod.

Poor Jennie followedler in. taking care to
wipe the old water-soafd shoes neatly uponthe door-mat. Half haldered, she took her
seat as directed hy the Jiving lire, and spread
her benumbed fingers <>/< its cheering warmth.
A good hreaklast of wlrfcomo f'oo»l and a cupof delicious coffee made ti tic world glow with
a new light. A few I »\|g words brought out
the whole history. It \4 the old, old story of
a drink-cursed home, ice a neat cottage in
tho country, now a dcsolf room in a tenementhousein town.

Could you come to .^bath-school, Jennie,
if you had suitable clot lig?"
"Yes, ma'am, if I mi ft keep my clothes;

but he would be sure tostrhem." She blushed
to think what the money oiild go for.
"Could you not hide dm somewhere?"
"1 might in Aunt Nine's room. She is

kind to me. and her ro«.i(nis a good door with
a bolt to it."

It required much 8tl|ung to perfect the
plan, hut Miss Alice niu* stopped at half
measures. She had a solto save, and a characterto form for usefufss or wretchedness
here and hereafter. Simuade her as comfortableas she could, undent her away with
food for her mother in iuinisket, and a dear,
bright look full of sweet ids for young hearts
hid in her bosom, lint » glowing cover was
not half so bright as thfdcssed sunshine in
her heart, lighted by tile words of kindly
sympathy. Sueh words i- been like angels'visits to the poor child.
No wonder they were jrized. Now a hope

rose in her heart of sointay rising from her
present wretched level.

It was up-hill work, nfcmanv were the dis-
rouragements in her waji But Iter heart was
set on continuing in hei iinuav school; ami
so she persevered. It wi aor one hope of elevationabove her presei dark surroundings.
and though she knew it ^ that morning she
came to Miss Alice's do was the turningpointin her life. Miss ire's interest in the
drunkard's child never mered, and in time
^he proved herself so fainl that a good place
was secured for her at mw'c.
She grew up a usefiteflficient, lady-like

woman; and oil because that loving, helpfulhand held out to her v u she was only a

beggar child. Oh ! tlier re germs of a better
life in these poor childri Ivhich we pass with
such averson and indifi'ci ce. Who will help
k> transplant them into i >tter soil and traiti
them to lie beautiful pb in the gardun of
Hod ?

To Near '1*1 Line.

There are men who livfct near to cheating,that though they do note can to cheat, circumstancescannot hendlm without pushing
them over. There are iwy men who are like
111 apple tree in my gar«£ whose trunk ami jroots, and two-thirds oBe branches are in
the garden, and one-thif-of whose branches
ire outside of the gardes dl. And there are

nany men whose trunk fll roots are on the
dde of honesty ami upriness, but are living
so near the garden wall it tbov throw thoir
boughs clear over into tfctiighway, where inanitiestramp ami are lf»

It is never safe for a hi to run so near to
;hc line of right ami wet, that if he should 1

ose a wheel he wouhlf over. It is like ,v

raveling on a mountain id, near a precipioe.Vou should keep so fafcom the preeipice,hat if your wagon hrcuplown, there-rs room
mougli between you nude precipice. Otli;r\viseyou cannot be si*
There are a great nnJhien who are pious j>n this principle: 44 H<economically can 1

fro to heaven?" Virtu# to them like gold to
i traveller; and they s§; " Now 1 w ant to ||spend just as little as ti. 1 want to make 1

his voyage just as chew as possible." Men |uean to get to heaven t they do not mean that it shall cost them more virtue than | ^hey can possibly help Everything that the
^vorld will allow them 1 ive they take. They ( ruetieeas little self-i al as they can get ^dong with, hoping that ire will be an equali- jation of everything in world to come.

Oh ! what a dangeroi fid degrading eondi-
ion is that man in, vrh life lies right along il
he tw ilight line, whera is liable at any mo-

'

uent to be east over iiWarkness..JJetcher.
Suggestions to pastoi 15e often in the Sun- V

lay school. Speak tofc y ung people per- I '

onally, not forgetting & little ones. The
mator's sinile and plea t greeting w ill be a ^>recions memory to tl timid child. Hold
hildren's meetings. (j them something in 'l
lach service adapted sp< ly to them.if nothngmore thau a wor recognition. (Jive
hem sometimes a part he church service.
i song, or response, shall you teed the a

ambs of the flock. /S
I

>
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I1 " Hurry, mamma.' *aid the little innocent
with hi^ cut finder; "hurry, it's leaking

' hryso.stom was g ddrnedmouth ad. as the

,
nana* i?i Creek implies. We have a goldenmouthedorator of the present age. I'.dvmnia,

i in supplying his labial organs with eloquence,
said briefly, " Fill, lips'.

1 A Missis ippi negro worked on shares, but
got 44 niifiin." "because, said he. "I worked

. lor the seventh, and we only made de fifth ;.

. crop short."
The statesman who. often standing on a

mountain in advance of his party, has for years
aroused and called forth the country to duty
by his commanding voice.the stieeessful Sum;mnner.

' "Come, darling, it is bed time. All the littlechickens have gone f » bed.".' Yes, lnam.man, so has the old hen."

The lettered editor of the Yew York Independent,we ieurn. has b *en engaged in tilting
with the (»pposi*rs of women's rights. Let him

i .tilt on.

t A vender, of ipiaek medicines perpetrates the
following atrocious conundrnm : In what does

I (juccii Victoria take her niils ? lo cider. (In|
side her !)

Kvery public speaker is credited with a characteristicin ton at ion. Sum like t his one's tone.
s. mi' that : is lor n> we !iLo Lucy's tone.

i .Lottors, like fashionable young ladies, must
have tin' stamp* ho'ore mads (mules) will
take th' in.

Vv/.ma:. .When y u put oil vntir stockings
whv arc you sure t.» make :i mistake ? A us..

Leeaiise v.ui mu>1 put y< ui foo" ir? -r.
* *

An i?ii!'*pp?" flout maii is *ui-i (o ho <>ne who
can "live wit unit whiskey ami tobacco, ami
shave liimspir witli brown -oap ami roi«l water, !

ami \\ith'uit a glass.
A London meichaiit rcrently advertised for

a clerk * who could "hear confinement." He
received an nisircr from one who had heon up-
ward of seven years in jail. Of course, he was
eligible. <

Love is like a hunter, who cares riot for the
game when once caught, which he may have
pursued with the most intense and breathless 1

eagerness Love is s longer in pursuit, friendshipi i possession.
Don Piatt says : "1 was in love once with a

fat girl. She .vas very fleshy. She was enor- .

iiious. hut the course of my true love eume to
grief. I was silting with her in the dim twilight.one evening. I was sentimental ; I said

i many soft things ; I embraced part of her. She
seemed distant. She frequently turned her r

lovely head from me. Ar iusr I thought I heard N

tin* murmur of vo <es on the other side. 1
arose and walked round : and then I (bund <.

another felloweourting her on the left Hank. I i

was indignant and uprided her for her I
treachery in thus concealing from me another ji
love. She laughed at my conceit, as if she i

were not lug'enough to have two lovers at
once." t

Here is one of the latent \N estern utterances,
and it is thepra riesol which it speaks. Listen:

" Croat western waste of hottom land, c
Fat as a pancake, rich as grease. I

\V here gnats iic full as fig as toads, J
And nmsijuitoes are as big as geese. v

v
"Oh! lonesome, windy, grassy place. {
Where hull-does and snakes prevail :

The first with dreadful looking fare,
The last with dreadful sounding tail.

" I'd rather live on Camel's rump.
And he a ^ a ikee-doodle beggar.

Than be where I could never see a stump,
And shake to death wi h fever and ager."

Let every man be occupied, and occupied in h
the highest, euipl'yjueiiI of which his nature is e

capable, and die with the comeionme.-s that d
he has done his best. ii

There is no eloquence like Miat of a heart VV

burning wirli the love of Christ; such a heart I
speaks in words <>{' Hnme..T. .Jackson.
Two Christians had quarrelled in the morn- d

ing ; in the evening one of them sent a note to
the other : " Brother, fh<- sun is going donn!"
Nothing further was needed to edict a reeon- hl

eiliation.
A Quaker lady recently explained to her new »

domestic that wash day came on every Second jn

Day. The girl k it in high dudgeon. She didn't it
go to he washing every other day.not she. *

' Patrick, do you know the fate of the drunkard?''"Fate! Don't I stand upon the most
beautiful pair you have ever seen ?"
A Srunroi s >1 an..The wife of a studious ti

man went into his library when lie was reading, w
and wished that she was a hook, for then he «»i
would he more attentive to her. " 1 wish von cl
were an almanac," said he. "because then 1 ai
should have a new one every year." F

I.ifk! we've been long together, ^Through pleasant and t lirough cloudy weather:
'Tis hard to part when friends are dear,
Perhaps 'twill cost a sigh, a tear;
Then steal away, give little warning,

Choose thine own time; ?n
Say not good night, hut in some brighter clime 111

Bid -me good morning!
Mas. BAKKAn.D. 1,1

At a session of the Massachusetts ((ousel J."one day, a little, bald-headed man, with a thin Vtvoice, interrupted the business by a persistent
squeak of. p" Mr. Speaker! Mr. Specker! " till final- iTly gaining the floor he piped out trcmuloii:*'y: f.'Mr. Speaker, 1 want terannounce the death jM,of Pelitiah Parkins. brother Parkins departed
this world yesterday, full of fe e ar of the

,U)Lord and dropse-e-y on the chist."
Some boys in Cincinnati stole the bowels of tin

a hand-organ wliieli belonged to a musician an
who was stone deaf. The next meriting he co
took his place and ground away as gaily as an
ever, producing, of course, no audible result, pa
The by-passers appeared to like that sort of tli
thing, and contributed so liberally that the
troubadour divined that something must lie its
wrong. Investigation disclosed his loss, but uc
the unexpected pecuniary favor with which his uli
outbreak of silence was received inclines him th
to let the intestines of the thing go and run we
the shell for a while. 1 tin
Proverbs Prkserx fi> bv Josiu a ibi.uxus, ,l

Ksq..Don't swop with yuro relasliuns unless na

vu kin a fiord to _iv them the hi: end of the
trail-1.

...Marry voting, ami if sirkumstances reunite SV
it, often.

' °'
lie charitable 1 cent peeoe were made on

purpus.
Don't take anyboddy's advice but y< ur own. ,It costs more to borry than it diu to bye.Kf a man flutters yu, yn kun kalkerlate that (lie is a roag or yu're a I'ule
Keep l»oth ize open, but don't see mi>n*'n Mlf

mlf you notis. N'1
Kf yu ich for fame, go into a graveyard and .

ikratch yurself uganste a tume stone.
Yung man, b»« more unxshus abowt the ped- I

gree vure going to leeve than abowt tin* wun eon
minboddy's going to leeve yu. irm

The HIl»le Clerks. ten
. in:Several years ago. three clerks roomed to Affether in this city. The first Sunday after the tounior of the trio entered his new sphere, he | stelethought himself of the long-established cu.s-

om, in the home of his childhold, of reading a
>ort.ion of divine truth each morning of that or

lay. Hut the presence of the other two clerks, ^ '
i ho were room-mates, detcred him from takingis Bible from his trunk, as he hud the impulse
o do. Vvt he could not feel easy at heart. As l'ie
le walked backwards anu forwards, with his
yes now on his trunk, now on them, one of his son
1*1low clerks noticed his confusion and jokedim about it, and demanded the cause of it. I 1<le frankly "owned up." and then followed a ! ba^:onfession from the others, that they had .all in,'"long been in the same dilemma.a fear of be- aro
ng laughed at lor keeping a Bible lb their betrunks! bagThe three Bibles were now taken out, and a theortion of scripture was read, by turns, every poslunday. The practice was continued so long pras they remained together. The moral effect, so t
re need hardly add, was excellent. They were ;lg;lnown, when the story got out, as it did some- or s
ow, as the " Bible clerks," but they were also ben
nown us young men of rare propriety and in- CO!legrity of life, and respected accordingly. (jjsiilach of them is now a millionaire, while many jn0t
young man who sneered at their piety has the
one down into an unhonored grave. tlies

/
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THE FARM AND THE HOUSEHOLD
Animals must be kept oul of young orchards

l ight fences and securely closed gates will do
much to exclude domestic animals, including
man.

Mice and Rabbits are the most troublesome
among the wild animals. Tramp down the light
snows around the trunks ol the trees. Sprinkle
blood near the base of each free, to keep off
rabbits. Sec item in " Bosket "

<»u the use of
cornstalks for the purpose.

(.'ions can be cut if the trees are not frozen
mark, and store in sawdust or moss in a cool
cellar.

I'ki ni.vo.. Though winter pruning 11 object
ed to by good authorities, it wc had an old or

chard that needed treatment we shold go at it
in winter when there is plenty of time painting
over large wounds, or covering them with

ii. l i \ : 11 * : m.
uiciteu grauing wax will prevent injury irom

rutting. I' trees are properly shaped when
voniiir it will seldom he necessary tu do much
pruning.
Ixskcts..One of the worst enemies of the

orchard i- the 'I'ent-eaterpillar, hut it is. fortu
nntely, one of the easiest t<« keep in check. The
egjs may n«»w lie seen near the ends of the
twigs, filled in a*hroad hand-like cluster. Removethe eggs and there will he no caterpillar-,
as another crop will not be laid until next sum
nier. A pole pruning iniplemeiit of some kiml I
is convenient for this. 1
Manure may he spread upon the orchard.

We sometimes see trees manured by a heap
placed directly around the trunk, where, if not
a positive injury, it is of no use. Spread it
t'venlv over the surface..American Aijricut'mist.

I'l iiU ( Hi'tlcii.

Trees, and there should he only uwurft one*
in the fruit garden proper, will need pruning,
washing with st.ap or lye, protection against
nsects, Ac., and such other care as has already
jeen suggested for trees in the orchard.

Grape Vines may he pruned when not frozen.
It frequently happens that, in the pressure of
all-work, the vines are left until now. if the
widest of the winter is over, go over those
rimmed last fall, and remove the extra buds
hat were left as a precaution against ;!ie sererifvof the winter.
Ulaehbt rries and lutsbt rries should he set

»ut as early as the condition of the soil will
dlow. The underground shoots, which will
orin the cam s of next season, start very earl v.
iml likely t » lie injured if the setting is left
ilit 11 late
Stranb> rries may he planted in those loculiieswhere the frost is out of the ground.
lions in Orchards. -If you are not partieilaruhout the looks' turn your hogs into the

irehard. But keep the wire out of their snouts,
a't them root to their hearts' content and melowthe soil. They are equivalent to a cultiator.betterin sod, and they are continual
corker.-. They w. 11 meet three importantliing- : ticN will work the soil, manure it
mid. i.i t'ted fruit. This remedy,
or at lea-l two years, is advisable. Then
row sod, if you like, and your soil is rich
tiough. In olden times hogs were in order in
rchards, and so was fruit..American Stock
t'urnal.

For a Bruise or Bi,ow..Apply hot water a
>ng time w ith wet cloths. Beef brine is an
xceilent lotion for both sprains and bruises.
l veteran among horses claims that it will al
lost set a joint or heal a fracture. Worui
rood or tansy lotions are also good.
l>on't crowd too many fowls together. It is
great error, and is sure to breed vermin and 4isease.
44 Any soap-grease to-day, ma'am ?" " No.

ir : I use my own soap-grease." 44 Make your
wn soap?" 41 No, sir." 4'How do you use
our own soap-grease, then ?" 44 i make it
lto eggs," I said, smiling. The man looked
j astonished and half frightened that I thoughttime to explain. 44 I feed the grease and fathuh is unfit for cooking to the chickens."

Ac tion of the Frost 011 tlie Soil.
Sandy soils are not as a rule benefited by falllowing, and by thus being more exposed to

ie action of the sun and frost than they etherisewould be. This is doubtless because the
rganic matter which is so important in thislass of soils is much more rapidly decomposedml caused to disappear when thus treated,
vaty soils or those in which there is an excess'

organic matter are benefitted for the same
asou, and because the peat becomes less pasty- fibrous, which ever nature it has, and morerauular. A very marked example of thefects of frost on some organic substances
ay be observed in case a crop of buckwheattended for plowing under he caught by a
vere frost. Though the crop on the fieldight have amounted to several tons, the frostid the decompositions which follow willduce it to an apparently valueless mass iu a
>ry short time. Little besides the stubble isft, to appearance, and we are assured by a
rmer accustomed to plowing under greenops, that not enough ot value* i- i~fv

0 ... BVtH H.J p.l\r mining under. This we doubt, but we dolieve much besides water is actually lost.The action of freezing anil thawing iu clayeyd heavy gravelly soils is different ; while itstroys a portion of the organic matter in
em, which, however, is not of such importoeto them as to lighter sandy soils, itmminutes the particles, renders chnis friable,d brings a larger portion of the inorganicrt into a lit condition to be appropriated byr plant.
The beneficial action of frost is not due toholding the soil iti a frozen state, but to thet of freezing; consequently, thawing isuost as useful as freezing to the soil, andis useful action takes place most in moderateather. In cold winter weather it is best for
s soil to he covered with snow, which is welllied "the poor man's manure," lur the altertionof freezing and thawing is notalt^getharrested by the covering of snow; while if
? ground is bare, the high winds of winteritter great quantities of the finest particlesthe soil.

Domestic Itocipofi*.
STKAMKD l'KFAI) AM) BlTTKR I'lDDISO.
ace slices of bread and butter in the bottom
a pudding dish, a layer of sliced apples with
ar and butter, then one of apples, sugar, andce, until the dish is full, having bread anditer at the top, buttered side down. Cookroughly in a steamer.
Pumpkin Piks..Mrs. S. Hannahs, Portagemty, Ohio, says : " Pare the pumpkin, then «ite it, and add sugar and ginger to taste, andIk enough to make it of the proper consisev; then line vimr i«o

m j»iv 11 iif n & it ii 1 u^l», | >U L
your pumpkin, and bake in the ordinary way.ler trying thi* one** no one will, 1 think, wish
go hack to the old way of making pies ofwed pumpkin."
funison Stkaks..Cut them from the neckhaunch. Season them with pepper and salt,
icn the gridiron has been well heated over aI of bright coal*, grease the bars, and laysteaks upon it. Broil them well, turningm once, and taking care to save as much of
gravy as possible. Serve them up with

to currant jelly laid on each steak. Have
ir plates set on heaters.
veei'I.no Hams in Warm \Yrather..Make
;s of unbleached cotton cloth, put the hamsand then put in a layer of line soft hayund them, so as to make a stratum of liaV
ween the cloth and the hams. If merelygcd, the Hies will thrust ovipositors throughcloth and sting the meat; hut the interedhay keeps them off. It is a commonctice to whitewash the bags, but this is not
teat, and the bags cannot be so well usedin. Another mode is to bury them in oats
lome other grain, but they are more apt to
ouie injured from want of ventilation. Char!dust keeps the hams well, but is black andigreeable, and hard to get off. Whicheverle is adopted, it is of vital importance thatwork is done early iu the spring, before the
i are stirring.


